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T,he, Mirror
is no fliitterer. . Would you
makeut tell a sweeter tale? .

Magrtolia )3am is the charm-

er thjat almost cheats the
looking-glasj.- 1 C 1 -

i r I

r- - -

AH ' Sorts of
hurts and njany sorts of ails o.

man and beast need a cooling

lotion. Mustang Liniment - ;,

Have used Tongttliiie in cases o'
ncuialglc lieatlaulius wltli success in
almost every hi st unco, altlionijli some
of these, were of long standing and of
inoBt tron l)lcsome character.

U. I). Norton, M. I). Cincinnati, 0.

THE HOUSE.

Of all Mm tomlor anil oomfnrtnUo tlilnna
2 hat now mikI then swetft mi'inory or ne,
1 liorp'i nothlnir ilfiiror thut love roctlln,
Tliun the nld rHsluoood liuune with lie wlilto

wmlicxl wuiu.

Vet a niamivn today, tbouli a mArvei of
art,

Cfln ovr uiiurp Iti pintle In my hourt;
For tlitire Hiy ourliont (irityum woro :tid,'
Aad I jlopt at uIkIu In a trumlle bid,

'Nlh cnvorlldt roachlnir from feot to chic,
lly a niothttr'fl hitnl tuokod tfflillv lit,
And a irood nitrht klse on tny tired lirow
U, ourlu hold uo nuuU blutalna uowl

Tho gttnlen wan frnirmnt In floM-o- bfds
Whom inerlirolile ri ! thulr volvel huml,
And wnrnx-- by niiitshlno, rurroiiliiid by dow,
Tho bucbulor-butto- aud t grow.

In tho rlvor that ourrod llko ihtphord'i
crook,

Wo llitliud for mlnunwe v th bent pin hook.
Or with little burn fovt ort wedod lhroun,
And bruvely paddlvd our own canoe.

Twae a homo ot welcome no ono oouli
doubt,

Whoau latoh-etrln- hunc Invltlnftly outt
And many a stranvor uppiil at it board .
while totaling Ioks iu the cblinuoy rcarod.
O, thta la an aire of reform and ohantrot
And thlnxa H'ltbello, modorn and

that aavor of illvtir aud
old

Are eupersedtnt the cherlihed and old.

Rut Itnrn from pnlorpa built for ihow
With MnnPiant rOOr ni1 MtltHna lutlna.
Of freecoi-- knliumilnr-d- , dadoed halla,
To the houso with lta whlto

wailicd walla.
BwUm Budget

BLEEDING HEARTS.

Kate'g Novel A Romanoo In One
Aot and Two Soenea.

Two girls burst into tho library oi
E Summary, and, liiuling it appar-
ently empty, tho cldor bepn: "I just
bate hor, so thcro! Spiteful old thing'
She'i Jnat Ji'alous o( ns girls. Novel
wants us to have a bit of fun. Novel
had a beau in hor life, I know, except
Cld pr. Stone, ani. lie's dotif as a bast,
ji tu Duriou inreo wives already, amd
only wants hor for a nurse and governess
for his ten bruts, lialf of 'cm twins. 1 du
bullcvel She's too sharp for that,
thousb. Catch hor! WanU ono of the
Professors out at tho college; that's
why she's so cn alinut our running
ou wrth tlie juniors niplit before la'tt for
a slelgh-riilo- . Tliink's sho'll pleuso
lYe.iiiJunt hosier, and all that. Nutur
mind, Cad! llmthor Will said he'd
eoino ovur and when ho pulls
a string tied to a nail that ticks on my
window, I'll slip nut and smuggle him
iu under my water-proo- Vo"i fix a
nico plaee in tho closet to hiilo him if
any ono oomcs, and we'll just havo tho
jollies t times! He'll bring a can of
oysters, and we'll cat 'em raw with
pickles and crackors. Von hido some
wilt and peppor in your apron pocket
at supper; aud "wo've a dimior,
ami a tin cup, and a vaso that'll
do for soup dishes. So we'll laugh in
our sleeves at the nld snnp-drngo- and
she can't help herself now, Cad, don't
cry. If Micro's anything I hate it's a

. Just as if girls at boarding-scho-

hadn't had just such times over
and over again, and actually lived
through them before our tiny. For my
part, I tohl I'nclo Tom if lie sent me
back hero I'S do just as I pleased, and
they might send mo home in disgrace
as often as the tit was on. Pm going
to havo a good time. I've a posiotlice
under a Hat alono in tho corner of the
grounds, and I get lots of letters from
the boys up at the Commercial. Last
Christmas, when you and tho Old Cat
were oil' for the holidays, I played slok
so as not to go to service. Then I
rolled up somo blutikets. dressed them
in my wrapper, laid thorn in the bed,

.1 t.l v - J i . ,
aim jium iuia uuiinr iu prutunu every
time any one asked for me that I was
asleep and must not be disturbed. Then
I sltmiod out and went off with Drothor
Will to Excolsior aftor the gayest horse
In a bit of cutter that fairly low. We
went to tho hotel, and asked all over
town for a minister, just to mako be-

lieve we had run away to bo married.
Why I should die in this poky old sera
if Will didn't know all the boys and
help mo out" Thus the wild girl rattled
on until hor companion's eyes were fair
ly dried and laughing again. But the
teacher, who sat in the curtained re-
cess of a doop window, an unwilling
listener to this daring recital, grow
gradually more grave and serious, and
when the bold,- oontident Tolcs rang
out with: , ,

"Of course, she was never in love as
you and Will are. What does she know
about love? Why Will would just die
for you. He fairly worships your Yory

s, and all that sort of thing.
He would wither right away and go
into a decline if you refused to see him.
It would kill him, I know it would. Ho
is so alVcetionato and so sensitive! But
(ho makes van think it's wicked to be
In lovo, to love deeply and truly andjo
the bitter end. Hut I know hotter)"
' ' As those words fell upon the listener's
ear the hands passed up before the eyes,
merely rosting lightly at first upon the
level brows, then gradually pressing
more and more closely upon the
tignt-snu- c litis, winie ono bv one
the t tears stole down and fell
upon' tho soft, gray fabrio of. the
tcachor's dress. Slto thought of one
sho know so long ago, of tho love-stor- y

tho had lived, nnd suaroely knew,, until
it hud vanished in the morning of her
life, nnd left hor pule, forlorn and lonely,
a stranded wreck upon tho shore ol
t liio. Ithiul indeed boon a task to
pick np tho beaten remnants of what once
hint been a gallant, craft and hoist sail
upon a henceforth traokless sea. To-
day was an anniversary. She remem-
bered and she kept it. Without it was
snowing wildly, and I ho bare boughs of
the trees ohafcJ angrily aga:nst caoh
other, sometimes rocking iu the ' mad
blast until they tupped with ley fingers
aga'nst the window-pane- She liad
b en ohlding those two girls, and justly,
for lotting themselves out of a window
with two sheets, and joining a pair oi
boys from a neighboring college In a
midnight slcighride; said boys having
boironod Donoon Potter's horses nnd
sloigh, without permission "Just to
chow the old fellow what we can do,"
said saucy Will Carney. But, although
it was not mentioned, the lecture was
less severe aud tho tcachor's opinion of
the girls escapaue was very, very dif-
ferent indood from tho fact that the
party had kopt together and that two
of the nuartot wero brother and sistor.

Indeed Kate Carney, the defiant
school-gir- l had beon sent home so often
that tho faculty had seriously debated
the necessity of refusing hor rcadmis-sio- n

in November alter her suspension
In Ootober, but? Miss Chesterfield had
stoutly pleaded for her. She had ar
guad Uiusi "The girl baa as Bother.

. 6.

Torned loose to hotel life, 1 should feel
personally responsible if harm came to
her just now. She.. tB warm-hearte-

trustful and without a thought of evil.
It might be much worse. Try her once
more, and lot me tako all tho care and

Tell her guardian this.
I may not succeed; but, with your per-
mission, I will try.

So Kato had returned, and as a pun-
ishment for hor hei
uncle Tom had kept hor at the institu-
tion during tho Christmas holidays.
Miss Chostorllcld's vigilance bad beun
so far rewarded, Only theso two fla-

grant broaches of discipline had oc-

curred: Onco during the Christmas
holidays, when Mius Chesterfield was
away, and tho other tho moonlight
sluighrldo, botli tho result of harmless
h'gh spirits. Those had only com-
promised horsclf and her rooin-mnt-

whereas, during her lir.t two years lit
the seminary she had not only been In
constant (.rouble her-el- but on oaelt
occasion managed to draw in with bur
irom six to a dozen and as
tunny college lads.

As the teacher sat thcro in the win-
dow, the tears trickling through her
lingers, alio did not hear thd door close
afUT Caroline as sho trippod lightly
out. She forgot that it was cold; forgot
that it was winter; forgot the necessity
for present action, and seemed to bo
sitting for that Inst time on the door-
steps at home in his favorite
dress, with tho soft, white cashmere
wrap lving across her shoulders, ber
golden hair pressed smoothly tlown
upon her chuck and gathered up in
shining braids behind, after tho fashion
of the day, a fashion that hor dear, dead
mothor's hand knew so well how to ad-

just. , Another sat boa de her, and into
his dark eyes sho dared not look. They
hail been very silent And thon he
ra'sod with tontlor (ouch tho spray of
"bleeding hearts" she had fastened at
her throat, and said: "Tho Indians
wear the scalps of their victims fastened
to thoir belts; you carry tho hcai ts of
yours slung at your breast-pin.- " Next
he rose, laid a reverent hand upon her
Mning head (it did shine thou) and

said: , "Farewell!" adding, "Kutb, you
havo' nover kissed mo,. Will you kiss
mo now just one good-bvP- " Sho bad
kissed him and watched him down the
path in tho soft May moonlight, a little
shivoring sigh of tho breezes running
through the tops of the evergreens.
Then sho ran and cried, and
rocked horsolf to and fro, and sho had
tirayed to soo her way more clearly-h- ad

agonized In prayor had risen and
stumbled blindly on just tho same as if
she had never prayed at all. And they
hail never mot again, and nover would.
And all the sweet old songs he loved
wove out of fashion long ago dear
"Bonnie Doon" and beautiful "Lo-rend-."

Sho felt' just now as if hor
heart must break, and ono quick fob
escaped her before sho quito remeni-iM'tv- d

whoro she was. Dropping lior
hands, alio looked up to find Kate Car-
ney's astonished oyes regarding hor in
blank dsmay.

"Miss what is itf Are
you cryinjj for what I said? O. Miss

forgive me! Ididn't know;
I was so angry! llou't cry. Miss

and I won't let Will oomeiu to-

night, nor ever. I'll be good as long ns
I Kss'bly enn. If you only, wou't cry."
For (h i toucher's "hands utrain covered
lior facu. and hor framo quivered with
the oierllow ot emotion. Making an
oll'ort. Miss ( hesterlicld soon raised her
head, nnd, taking Kato's hand between
both her own, slid said-- , with a faint
nn lc, "1 can nut talk to you to day. I
w,ll some time, and soon. No, don't
let Will in lint on and Car-
oline and Funny come to my room, and
we II. persuade 'Mrs. Dolittlo to let us
pieil some candy in the kitchen, it is
just the weather for a
K'ssing Kate's she passed
out nnd to her own room, where to wel-

come her as d canarv trilled
out, "Tell it tell it tell it why-y-y-- y

don't you tell it!" , v ,.
And sho liul toll iti
For sovoraldays Miss Chesterfield was

confined room.' She had taken
cold silting in tho window, and it had
nev er atVccted her so strangely boforc.
When Hrfectly Still she was comforta-- h

o. but whim sho raised
sharp pains darted about hor brows and
eyes, aud tho room spun
vaguuly tint into spaoo. As she had al
ways ileclaruil, Kuto Cantor had a ten
der, affectionate heart, and, feeling hor-
solf rartially responsible tor tho teach-
er's she was
in lior attentions, studying at tho bod-sid- e,

and attending,' to nor slightest
w.shns very geutly anil quietly.; how.
Dr. Parker Jiad allowed bur to sit uo a
I ttlo while yesterday, to be dressed to-

day, nnd next alio might, ho promised,
hear some of her classes in hor room.
Kato Carney hid como up from her last
rooitat'on, and Miss Chesterfield had
urged hor to take exorciso in the bright,
clear January air; but Kate begged so
piteousiy to romuin that tho toacuor

consented."
"Now, Miss Chesterflold, " besran

Kate, with a littlo half air of defiance,
"you said on that Saturday that you
would talk to mo some other time about
the dreadful things I said to Caroline
and which you happened to near. II
you are strong enough I wish you'd do
it I don't want to have it hang-
ing over my 'head like somobody s
sword Unole Tom talks about" -

Tho little bird perked its head on one
side and twittered at Miss Chesterfield:
'Tell it toll it toll it why-y-y-- y don't

you tell it!", ,.

"los, i will," she answered to both,
bidding Kate draw her ohair oloser,
and, calling her attention to a very
quaint picture of an girl
in an ambrotype case on the book-shel- f,

she continued: "Kate, you and I are
frionds, I know, and you must not any
longer think that I cried that day be-

cause you called me a few foolish namos.
One who has taught fifteen or twenty
years does not expcot to please every-
body. Certain restraints we must plact
about our pupils, for their own good
and the mutual benefit of their asso-
ciates. But I must not tire myself by

to begin with. I am
going to toll you a

"A ' 0, Miss Chestor-fiel-

Is it realP Did you know It?"
"Yes, I know it, for I was in It Aftor

I bavo told you, you must not spoak of
It again. It is just yours and mine to
know. i don't Know why ! ten you,
Partly because you saw me so nndigni
tied as to ory that day, and you know
(smiling) you 'hale a l'. But I
can not tell you all the because,' for I
do not know them mysolf. Kate, I
want you to believe in me; to believe
mo human like yourself; to know that
I with you in your joys and
sorrows, and would not deny you any
pleasure it were good for you to have.
When 1 looked like that pioture I met
my horo., As I remember him he was
tall and slight with large, dark eyes,
black, wavinir hair,. and Terr Dale. - He
was thon a student and an industrious
one. He was my brother's friond, and
he was so often at the house informallr
that we nerar thought ot lor. Book
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responsibility.

transgressions

companions

i'hesturlicld,

candy-pull.- "

glpwingchcek.

herhcad.qu'ck,

indisposition, indefatigable

philosophizing

sympathize

and study we mutually adored, and
r oth of us graduated twice with all the
joy of conquered studies and friendly
interest in each other. And, dear child,
for three years (the brightest I have
ever known) we wore daily together
and engaged more or los-- s in tho same
nursu ts. What could bo cxpoctedP
Wo were happiest when togothor, and
that was all wo ever acknowledged,
even to ourselves."

'Then tho teacher told hor story.
Thcro came, first, the separation ot dis-

tance; next, misunderstanding and
alienation; the longing of each forrecon-0.- 1

ation; the pride that rebelled against
advances, followed by her engagement
to another. Thon, by accident, tho
removal of tlie barriers that estranged
thorn, and neither had boen to blame.
How ho entreated her to bo true to him!
Then camo tho deciding voice her
mothor's! For some reason the chango
had gratified her; and now the prospect
of a return to tho first love pained her
inexpressibly. Distressed and bewil-
dered, but obedient and dutiful, after
long deliberation, sho refused and gave
to hopu and love an eternal farewell.
But that had not been all. He had
gone she knew not whoro.

"Hut wherever he went, dear Kato,
my heart wont with him, and my heart
is his

Kate's eyes were filled with tears, as
sho softly patted on the pillow, and
asked: : .

"But the other one! What became
of him?" ;

"O, his had boen a heart caught in
the rebound; he had quarreled with
another. He returned to her."

"And left youP How meant how
shameful I After all "

"No, nol Kate, he was right Our
marriage would have been a bitter, hol-

low mockery. I am happier as. it is,
and I bcltove that Charles Chapin is
true to me y somewhere, if ho yet
lives. Listen, Kate! After all these
years (and it was long ago) I cried that
day over all this, and not at anything
you said. I am tired now. - If you'll
draw the blind to shade my oyes, you
may tako down that book of poems and
look at the scanty relics of my past - I
havo nothing else loft of my stoiy only
(he sword of Damocles has fallen, audi
havo said it all." '' "

Kato did as requested. The book was
a volume of Jean Ingelow's, and be-

tween the leaves that held the lines of
that matchless poem, "Divided," were
pressed a r yellow with age.
a leaf from a lemon-tre- a spray of

blocdlng-hearts,- " and a fragment of
an envelope on wliiolt was written in a
manly hand, "Amo: iu hoc spue "

also, finely-writte- n in Miss Clieetorfield's
most careful penmanship, these stanzas:

okly a Hxa. ' I

A narao, a namo, and that wu nil I

Dot or tho skloa It seemed to full
A whjHicred niune 1 umnI to know
In droamy duye long your njro, -

Only a niune, but such a glow
Of old otnotfons touched me so;
It ouuscid a bhish of youth to start
Quick trout the uuleoe of the heart,
II filled my soul with sad rcirrot,
My eyos with nuddon tears were wot
Hut of tho mist two atarry eyes
Soemed fixed on minu iu swift urpriso.
I'lio bps wore mulo. Afncedlvlno '

Plashed with the thought that auswored
mlno.

From out a dim, vague sense of palaf
An oldun romance bloomed airnln,
A hucd touched mine. A ghostly orew
Of dour, dead memorloe ruihed to viewt
A boet wont drifting with tho Udo , ,
Two In the boat alt aldo by aide ''Iu gay coiitont; eoino songs were sung;
Much nonsense said; and both wore young!
Two hunda, one black and ono of brown,
Above the self same bonk bent down - w
To read aomo lovo-tal- of renown;
Borne rare nooks In the woods they knewi
Tho tiara uauiod In tho vaulted bluo.
A long, lontr year ostranged, ah. mol
Thou friends no taore to over be. .... .
nnlvanamel It thrilled me thro'
with a strong sense or something true,
Mlno and not mine forever morel
Vainly I search, weep and Implore.

'

I sea my dnlly duty hero;
No time for Idle wish or tear. "
Hisc to tho nruscnt. Live
Turn life's romanoes all away;
uui cnino myscir as well 1 may,
I can not chase tho charm away.
Pno wlstrul vision or the Past
Will Lovo's Illusions o'er me oast

Kate Carney hummed a little love--
song softly to herself and it was a
happy littlo one as she lit the night-lam- p

and arrangod the table at 'the
teacher's beds'do that night Then she
stood a moment twisting a bit of fringe
In her nervous lingers before she leaned
down, halt shy; half ashamed, and
kissed Miss Chesterfiold's, thin and
faded oheek. -

xi sua muHi w uuuia lutn mirg iro-- i

nHAnt.lv tbfln i,anal th. itavl faiv mnnll,.
ana n sue tooK unusual interest (n his
bachelor chum especially one- - silent
speeimon who before now had always
bored hor "ho seemed so superior to
smiles" if she did all this, with
prepense, she deliborately , plotted her.
mischief that very night . Unole Tom
didn't show me his letters; but when the
holidays approached, the summer vaca-
tion. I happen to know that this littlo
missive was flung triumphantly into the
tr-- letter-bo- x by the careless little
hand that in an agony .of impatience
neclootcd to date it or to add that usual

f to a feminine letter the post- -

soripu , i j t 5 "

DbarUhct.iTox! Pleaso' eorae to com-
mencement and bring that dear, dellghtrul
Mr. Cbanln with you. If some of .the girls
ean't oapturculm perhaps aomoot tho tench-er- a

oan. And after I graduate next year I
Want to write a love-stor- a roal lovo story.
My plot la all laid, and now I want Mr. Chupln
tooomeon here and marry aotnebody, m
that 1 can porfeot It by ono study from real
life. Mr. Chapin la Jiiht tlie one 1 want for
you say he la so Indifferent to the ladles. It
would be so delicious to aoe how he would
act If somebody etieoeodcd In oharmlng hitn.
Any of the boys onn (rush. My hero must
not gush. Don't toll ntm I said It, now, Uncle
Toin. I really don't want him mysolf he's'
too old and grlsily. Hut he's awful nlce
you said so yourself nice onougu for any.
body. You will know best how to manage
It. I've boon good sinoo January, and all tlie
cnllcgo boys, will says, are Inconsolable.
olalm this as my reward. Yours, nirotstlon
tionately, - Kath Caiinky.

Well., Unole Tom managed it How,
I'm not going to tell; it is too long.
But oertai nly not to holp his ward's
match-makin- g proolivitios.

It was the ovoning baforo graduation,
Tho beautiful grovo around the E
Seminary was all with tho
light draperies of the girls whoso exami-
nations wore over, and who awailod the,
closing oxeroisos before' returning to
their distant homos. Many guests wero
thore besides, and the bright, clear
northern skies lookod down with pro-

pitious smiles upon the Utile oily. As
Miss ChosterScld, for tho last time that
summer, gave a d oopy of
Virgil a little shovo iuto its place on the
book-she- lf she saw, without interest
two strangers, tall and military, pace
up the building, ring, and pass leisurely
in.
- Captain Carney was perfectly noncha-
lant under the artillery of tlie bright
ayes that regarded thorn, ' Hut Mr.
Chapin, looking slightly t annoyod,
turned neither to tho right nor to tho
left and, as they entered the parlors
after Bonding up thoir. cards, twisting
his iron-gra- y mustache lu ad absent
way, he remarked:

"Captain, there is sbmothlng 'pa'h-- l

fully suggestive of. other days to toe; in
all this flutter and bustie of commenc-
ement They touch ' me sadly. ' Tho
odor of the rosos, the mignonette, the
syringas, and the abundance of theso
'bleeding-heart- s' almost su. locate ma.
1 always feel as if a funeral procession
of dead hopes, with none left living to
saouim uem, wen pauina: Doiora ma,

and each broken heart had flung a
flower. on the colllns."

"Quito poetical, almost tragio- - "
began Captain Carney, but Kete sprang
in all glowing with breathless anticipa-
tion, and, poising on tip-to- o to kiss Un-
ole Tom. and decorously greeting that
"awfully nice" Mr. Chapin, she said:
"This is the public parlor. Won't you
como into No. 1 where wo can bo quito
alono? I want to bring down to you
now, right now, my dearest teachor.who
has made me behavo so well. .You go
so soon Sho won't talk
cats. Mr. Chapin. if sho 's an old maid."
And sho hurried them oil' into. a quiet,
obscure little nook in ono corner of tho
building.

Miss Chostorfiold stood at the book-
shelf, her hand resting on tho Virgil,
nnd her face turned dreamily toward
the window, when Kato rushed in and
surprisod hor with ashowor of caresses,
mingled with frautio deolarat'ons of
"Undo Tom's here! Como, como! Down
in No. 7!" and carried her ol' by force
of arms, pausing long enough in the
hall to catch up from a tablo a spray of
"bleeding hearts" and fasten in Miss
Chesterfield's broast-pin- , inspito of that
lady's faint protest

"Not that, dear Kate; anything but
that",

"O, yes! Fori want Uncle Tom to
know you have captured some hearts,
if yours and theirs are bleeding,"

vTell it, toll It-- tell it, why-y-y-- y not
toll it" chirped tho canary at the win-
dow. The door of No. 7 was flung

t

grandly open. Miss Chesterfield's name
was announced to Mr. Chapin. Kato
sprang to hor uncle's side. Tho two
faced each other, stunned, bewildered.
He stood for an instant painfully erect
and motionless. Ho did not speak her
name, only:- "My love!" and, as in a
dream, and took both her trombling
hands in his and pressed them hard
against his bosom.

'

.

. And she! Aftor the first swift glance
up to thoso lustrous' eyes, upon that
faco so changed and still tho same, she
folt as if tho film of Jaco about hor
throat began to choko hor; tho l as if a
great black charm opened out botweon
thorn, and, clinging to each other, tho
Fates had flung them headlong down
tho fathomless abyss. But at tho open
window he funned her back from fain

into a wan and plaintive conscious-
ness, while Kato danced wildly about
Undo Tom, rapturously exclaiming:
i "My novel, Uncle Tom! My novel!
0, don't you soeP I've finished it, my
novnl !" ,. And,' aftor muoh oxplaining,
ho did

' 'M(iuc.
i

M i .
CARD SHARPERS IN PARIS.,

fondness of Hie :lnrllitnt for GamlUiir
The Devlcns of Unscrupulous, Dealers.;

. If wo may judgo by ho pages, of M.
dus Perrieres the Parisians are restless
and hardened gamblers and ready, to
play anything anywhoro with anybody.
There are three places where thoy may
play chiefly In the real clubs,' in tho
clubs which are open to almost any one
and which, in fact 'exist only that
gambling may bo carried on, and in the
illegal gaming housos. Of real clubs
there aro not many in Paris nnd aoooss
is not easy; but there is noond of gamb-
ling clubs dignified by some glittering
and g title. Strangely
onough thore is a greater danger of
being cheated in the former than in the
latter, for, in tho gambling clubs
there" ard always a lot of cheats
watching each other and Wall watched
by the proprietor, who is up to all
thoir littlo games, .whilo in the real
clubs, although it would be difficult for
an adventurer to gain admittance, there
is no suspicion, and once lu, a rascal
might cheat with impunity if he were
cautious and not At
eqarte or piquet where ho has but ono
opponent to deceive, the Greek ought
to he able to Win what ho likes; but at
baccarat, where he plays against tho
wholo table, the simple dovioes of tote-a-to- te

deceit must be abandoned. ' M.
dos Porrieres reveals the secrets of the
players who cheat the dealer and of the
dealer who cheats tlie players. By col-

lusion with a card-roo- attendant the
dealer may distribute cards carefully
arrangod' in what the conjuror would
call a chaplet With a chaplot the
dealer reduces the chances, against
him to those expressed in the old
formula, " Heads I win, fails you
loso." A. i thorough shuffle is a sure
oure , for the , chaplet; and of
course cutting has no effect There
are Various chaplots known to the initi-
ated. M. des Perrieres tells us of a playot
who was losing steadily to the dealer
and who suddenly recognized the se-

quence of the cards as thoy fell on the
tablo: ' "Why; that is tlie Marseilles
chaplet" he cried; "the next card will
be the king of hearts.!'. And tho dealer
turned it up and it was the king of
hearts, and then the playor proeeeded
to, declare every card before it was
turned, to the great amusement of the
players, who ceased betting at onoo.
The feelings of the dealor, are not de-

scribed; probably language could not
do them joxtioe.' ,J "Ji '

Another device which ' an unscrupu-
lous dealer may employ, is a. survival
from the last contury; at loast it is
closely akin to a trick of that time, in
which a snuff-bo-x took the place of s
cigarette oase. It is of a great limpllo
itv. Tho dealer provides himself be
forehand to use the pleasant phrase
ology ot tno nana--
books of conjuring with a highly pol
ished sil vcr oigaretto case. 1 his lie places
on the tablo before him and immediate
ly under his left hand as ho distributes
the cards.' If he has some slight man
ual dexterity, a quick eye and unfailing

the reflecting surfaco ol
the silvor will keep him fully informed
as to the value' of every card before it
leayes his hands, and he may act ac-

cordingly. and indeed
are necessary requisites

of a successful gambler, even when he
is not givtm iu uiuiu uuaiicu. roriutie
favors tho brave, and gambling' is like
swimming in that the first touch of fear
Is fatal. Especially must the dealer at
baccarat abound in courage; let. him
but begin to show the white feather and
his banking funds will speedily take
wings and fly away to feather tho nest
or some player ot mora stomaou.
London Saturday Review, '

L, Laca Presses, -

Gauze ' and' lace dresses have two
waists provided for them, one of which
Is of lace or gauze, and the other of ;

White and pale pink' velvet cor
sages with white laoe skirts are elegant
toilettes for watering-place- Shot vel-

vet in such colors as brown with green
or Ted with blue is the novelty for dark
corsages worn witn light canvas skirts.
The trimming-o- tho skirt is rows of
velvet ribbon sewed on the oanva?
flounces before they are pleated. Plaiuj

and striped velvets and those dotted
over with small metallic, balls like beads
of gold or lead are worn as jackets with
ranous light fabrics for skirts. liar-csr'- i
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Ckthing. G cnt' Furniching (tocq.

Boots. Shoes, Hats, Caps, Etc..
To the Room Occupied by,

GEOs 0. THOMPSON'S

where he will still continue to sell all goods
in his line at

Astonishingly Low Figures.
-- HE KEEPS

.loI'MI.

Pull Mae ;;Qramp!es"': 0a;: iaad
--ANP- ..)':; '1

MAKE SUITS TO ORDER.
10

Don't fail to call on him in his new quarters
r.l

James Fcrrlcr, 1., '' mostSck;
formerly Auditor J. M. I. Jt'y. Evansvllle, Ind. Com'l. College
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BRYANT
...

STRATTON
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TH H.ovLisvill

BUSINESS COLLEGE.
Vm Strict and System

ailc training in business habits. It is theouly College in this section whoroln

is taught as books are kopt by the best book-keepe- and bankors, and a
ihnw,ivh npaMtnal btinwledirfl nf Recounts iriven.

Has the largest and Beet Arranged Eooma of any College in the West.

.By a course iu this College, young men and young women have in- -

creased the value of their services and their pay from 25
11;

per month to$l00 and $125 per mouth,
Vrv., l.nn-l- ot nnv limn lint an ever dav Is a loss that VOU can never

make np, begin at the earliest practicable moment' '',-

i.t. .i.,.t..tnn. ....... :i..i:a..blirauuates nave uo trouuie in ouiauuuu Buuu Dn.uBmuoni

rrt D TCDMIC Apply at the Collepe. or send tor Journal" giving: full
HIK P K VI?.:..V...1i raar-NT- O VAfJATION.l (' U

W aW sviwjllliuilliai'ivsija. gfL'sr

the LoniE mm i .won sub sen
COR. THIRD AND JEFFERSON STREETS

(ESTABLISHED 1850.), ,;.-,,;.,-

Evansville Commercial College
And Institute of Business Training.

RELIABLE I THOROUGH I PROGRESSIVE!

This College not extierlment. hut old established, reliable Com yerclal 'n"uf
anrts have received lliislness K.hiinllon that lias materially aided prosMrons ami

suiwsaful bulne life. Tuatluionlals the most flattering description constantly received cw- -

MteSrrien" Courae. lianking, niislncss Fornis, Ae- -

ttuil Trailing, I'cnmam.hhi, lliMiness Calculation, Iliislnesa torresioii(U'iire. aiiebliort
Hand, Tyiio Writing and Tcloirraih Department very systematic ami complete.,

The time necessary take llioooiirw either oranrh from months.
The Kacnlly this College are not only Theoretical Teachers, but rractlcal Business Men nlio

hao .pent many years llieirllvos real, live, active lluslncss. cwi.,n.i!.r,.ii...o tfli.irt.t Kmiai Tcims. students can enter any time.
Day and nlglit. VoaMATOaca, fur T'crina.fte.j apply by letter iron
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J, ;CURNI0K& RANK. "
Cor. 8d and Main, Kransville. Ind.
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SICIO HEADACHE, DYSPEPSIA, AND LIVEB. COMPLAINT. ,

"
SOLD AT GAITHER'S PRESCRIPTION DRUG STORE. .

I.,;.,., ., .. ..;: '.'J
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SOLD BY G. E. GA1THER AND J. R. ARMISTEAD. 4.


